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ORIGIN OF SPIRITUALISM

STORY TOLD BY A CONFIDANT OF
THE FOX SISTERS,

The Rise of the Great Delusion and
the Great Contempt That the
Sisters Felt for Bellev-
crs in 1t

Willlam B. Philips. in New York Independent.

Fifty years ago modern spiritualism arose
neur and in Rochester, in New York
There were three Fox sisters—namely, Mrs,
Leah Fish, s young widow, who afterward

‘was Mrs, Underhill, the wife of the presis

dent of & New York insurance company;
Margaret, better known as Maggle, and
Catherine, asilso known genorally as Eate,
Leah was a4 halfl si=ter, and much older
than Maggile and Kate, and evidently an
expericnced woman, Maggle was born in
=W, and therefore could only be from 12
to 13 years of age when the mystierious
nolses were first heurd at Hwdesville,
Wayne county, N. Y., in IS8, Kute was
Jounger than Maggie by nearly threg yours
and her age, consequently, would be about
10 years. Mrs Fox, the mother, stated
in an Interview with her several years
subsequent to the commencement of the
“rappings” that the relative ages of Mag-
Ble and Kate were 14 and 13 when the
nolses were Hrst heard at Hydesville, It
is highly probable that this simple-minded
old lady spoke In an off-hand sort of way
and made & mistake of & year or two, But
whether she did or not, It 15 certaln that
both the young salsters were merely chil-
dren. And this fact s dwelt upon by spir-
tualist bellevers as showing that these
children were too young to practice decep-
Uon, and it wenl fur to induce many in-
telligent people 1o belleve there must be
someé foundition for the manifestations ex-
hibited afterward by the little Fox girls.

All three, Leah, Maggie and Kate, are
dead. Although Leah was much less
known to the publie in the Inception and
ﬁ:-usrc«s of spiritualism than her slsters,

fact, not professing to be 4 medium,
Ehe had nevertheless most to do with work-
ing up and carrying on the so-called spirit
manifestations. She was a shrewd, cun-
ning and determined woman, Her litile
sisters were completely under her econtrol,
ns also was the mother, who was a plain,
uncultivated, good-nutured and credulous
country womin. X

Muggis, In later years, speaking one day
to me af the credulity of the “old spirituai-
1#18,"" us she called them, told me that her
mother even was a bellever In spiritualism
and died belleving in it, s0 well were the
secrel practices of her children kept from
her. Then people sometimes hear or tell
lies so long snd persistently that they
finally forget the origin of them'and believe
dhem to be true.

The po-called phenomena arcse at the
housa of Micheel Weekman, village of
Hydesville, Wayne county, N. Y. Weck-
‘count ten In the same way,' it making ten
or knockings st his door. It was an old,
dilapldated bullding. He left it in 1847, and
then the Fox fumlily went to live there,
the rent being low and they being poor.
They reported that mysterious sounds were
eard by them in the house in March,

When Mrs. Fox, some years after, spoke
of the matter, she said: *The noises
etemed to be In one of the bedrooms and
sounded as If some one was Knocking on
the foor or moving chairs. On Friday
night we concluded to go to bed very early
becauss we had been broken of our rest
#0 much, 1 had just laid down in bed when
the nolse began. It commenced us usual.
1 knew it from all other nolses | had ever
h I girls (Maggie and Kate), who
Elept In the other bed of the roum, heard
the nolse and tried to make 4 similar noise
by enapping their fingers. As fust as the
youngest one made the nolse with her
hands or fingers the sound was followed
up in the room. it making the same num-
ber of nolses the girl did. When she sLop-
ped 1t stopped.  The other girl then spoke
in sport and sald: ‘Now, *do just as 1 do,
count one, two, three, four, ete.' she strik-
ing ane hand in the other st the same time.
The blows which she made were ropeated
as before, blow after blow. She then be-
&an to be startied. 1 then said to the nolse,
‘eount teft in the same way,’ It making ten
ptrokes. The ages of the children were
mapped out. I asked If it ware 8 human
being making the nolse, but no response
came. 1 asked If it were & spirit 10 wig-
nify by two sounds, and two were made.”

Pablic Manifestntions,

A few months after these alleged mani-
festations the Fox family removed from
Hydesville to Rochester, where they resld-
ed with Mrs. Leah Fish, the half sister of
the two little girls. The rappings contin-
uéd in that city and other people began to
have like rappings. Generally the rappings
of the Fox slsters were only heard when
they were together, They went to Auburn
n other places in that section of New
York, where in 18i% they made thelr “man-
;r:ru.llunu" before an audience in & public
wall,

In May, 184, they went to New York
city, where thelr proceedings became the
tople of much public discussion. At the
same Ume spirftualist “mediums” sprung
up In many different parts bf the country,
the business having become too enticing,
with prospects of profit, to escape adven-
tures in it

When spirituslism hnd become a flourish-
ing business Maggle nand Kate used to make
noises by snapping thelr we ond finger
Joints. Maggle especlally was= an adept In
thus making distinot and sharp sounds, Be-
sldes every skilled conjurer knows there
are different ways of producing sounds or
rappings, the source of which would be
unknown to an audlence,

While the family remalned at Hydes-
ville the sensation wak only loes]l and in-
vestigation did not go far, but when, three
months after, they left the “huunted”
house and went to lve at Rochester with
Leah Filsh qulte a spiritualistlc revival
commenced. Mrs. Fox. the mother, prac-
tically disappeared, and only knew what
her daughters did or proposed to do Just
as they thought proper to tell hor, Leuh
perceived at once, evidently, that by proper
mAnAgement the sensation thut had been
started could be maide profitable by bring-
ing herself as well as her sistérs 10 more
prominence in life and In getting money,
Having taken charge of Maggile and Kate
#he had absolute control over them. After
cutering upon # course of deception they
could not for thelr own sakes confess they
were or had been decelvers. Certatnly Mag-
Eie and Kate dared not do so while under
the Arm hand of Leah. The progress of
spirftuslism after huving been th starg-
ed Is dnown generally and need not be
reluted here.

Both Maggie and Kate were good look-
Ing, or, as some would say, pretty: short

in stature and slght in figure, but with
well rounded forme, Thelr features were
regular but small.  Their childiike, win-

some manner and good nature when they
first_came Into public notice won for them
the favor af the p e in meneral,

Dr. Kane. the o aledl Arctic explorer,

met Maggie In the second year af her ap-
pearance before the public, when she Wk
about 18 or 17 yedrs old, fell in love whlﬁ
her, beonme engaged to her, and mude ar-
rangements to prepare hor (o become hia
wife. Previous to his expedition to the Ape.
Ue region In 152 he inslsted thae

phould give up the spiritusl me m=hip
and he provided the means to have |,,‘,1'-

iroperly educated during his absence in the
Narth; consequently shic was placed In un
exvellent #chool In Pennsylvania His In-
tention, no doubl. was to murry her, BHul
when he returned In 1555 from the Arctic
his health war broken and he never r
ered It He died not long after. Muggle
psserted that & marrlags hnd taken Mace,
and although this was denicd by some of
Dr. Kane's relatives she assumed the name

of Knne as WHE ever After known as
Margaret, or Maggie, Fox Kane. Dr. Kane
Jeft her a small income from his estate,
which she drew for severil vears: but when
rhe published in 185 her book entitled
“The Love Life of Dr. Kane,” containing
Jetters and fac similes. the Kane fumily

was indignant and stopped her Income,
188 she commenced legal proceedings
recover 1L, but falled in her endeavor,
Berweon the time of Dy 178 death
1 the publication of he she re-
ol more or less the practices of u apir-
But when she Instiiuted the Inwsuit

In

1o

#he had become A Catholle, and, thérefore,
was not permitted by the Catholie church
e practice spirituailsm.  Somewhat later

he relipsed and veturned 1o spiritualism,
partly Lecause sha wag in needy clreums-
stanoes and partly " through the Incessant
calls upon her by spiritunlists for seances
W1 spirit communications, One
3 Maggie why ®*he had gone back
to spiritualizsm, when she replied she had
1a do w2 for a livieg, and then add-

disgust: “The old fools, they

will have It
Whnat Beenme of the Sisters,

Kate Fox went to Englind some time
about 1571, and there married a Mr, Jenck-
en, a baryister of the temple and an accom-
plishied mun, but o spiritualist. He bécame
acguainted with her through her performe-
wces as o medium, In & letter o me, dated

London, September 18, 1875, she say=, “Bince
my marriage | am quite out of spiritual-

m.

When Leah married Mr. Underhill. a man
In o good position, and she was well pro-
vided for, she abandoned spiritualism as u
business. Previous to her marriage, how-
ever, her sisters, after they grew up to
womanhdod, quurreled with her and carrled
on the spiritsalistic businegss Independently.

aggle went to England in September,
1576, In a letter to me, dated London, De-
cember 6, 1877, referring to her brother-in-
law, Mr. Jencken, with whom she had quar-
reled, and to some other spiritualists, is the
following verbatim extract:

“Jencken, withal, is a fanatic, and of all
things on earth I detest fanatics the most.
Have vou read of the =laughter of the Phil-
adelphie spiritual fanastics? Only Imagine
thelr invented spirlt names, as in the llst
are Billy the Bootblack, Red Cloud. Spirit
Water, ete., etc. They had the name of
the Blessed Virgin, What old fools! One
of the faithful was a Mr. 8., one of the
wealthiest men of Philadelohin. He had
spent $100.000 in his great effort after truth,
and at st he had got lt—and as the
naughty little boys in the street say, he has
got it bad. Pardon me for stooplng so
low as to quote the language of the
naughty street boys. but it comes in so
apropos that | can’t help it

At another time she wrote humorously:

“Yours In sisterly love, as the old spirit-
ualists would say. Apropog, how are you
progressing In the faith? Do you believe
as of yore?"

She well knew T did not _believe in the
silly fraud, and that 1 had all along begged
of her to repudiate 11; but this was her way
of showing 1 was a disbellever and of mak-
ing fun of the “old spiritualists.™

In the same numorous vein she wrote on
another occaslon:

“Imagine how happy 1 am to hear that
¥ou are still in the land of the lUving. T
was a lttle fearful that you had ‘passed
away,” und that perhaps you were giving
some “tartling manifestations through some
#piritonl medinm.”

I coild clte many other sarcastic and hu-
morous expressiegns, and also of disgust,
from both Maggie and Kate, when writing
or speaking of spirituallsm and spiritual-
istn, all poing Lo show thelr disbeller and
contempt; bur the above instances are suf-
ficlent to convinee any Intelligent person.

When I first met Maggic it was at the
resldence of, distingulshed people. who were
inquiring into or gratifying their curlo=ity
about spiritualism. In the evening a seance
was heid. all sitting around a table with
hands joined. Previous to sitting down 1
told Maggie In o whisper that [ did not be-
lieve In the soirituali=tic stuff, but that I
would not glve expression to that to the
others present nor 1éveal any of her Secrets,
As a consegquence she pleeed me by her
side mt the table, where she could release
her hand from mine whenever she chose,
which no one would percelve, ag the room
wis darkened; and she did take her hand
from mine at times when the customary
rappings, with questions and answers, weéra
going on. Subsequently I was at many
other seances In different places with both
Maggle and Kate, and they, Knowing my
digbelief, never asked me to communicate
with =pirite, belng consclous at the same
time that T would keep my promise not to
betray them as long as they lived. All the
dlsters belng now dead, 1 am free to siate
the above facts,

Although they made no public revealation
af the deception tney had been led into and
practiced, fearing. no donbt, an outery of
condemnation against them while living, I
am sure thelr minds weére oppressed by
what they had done. For many of the later
years of their lives Maggie and Knte sought
mental relief and oblivion by spells of hard
drinking and intoxieation. Naturally they
were not bad girls, but were good natured
and kind. They were the victims of the
circumstances by which they were sur-
rounded, and from which they were unihle
to escape. Had they been placed “from
childhood and In early womanhood under
good moral influence and favorahle clreum-
stnnces, there is reason to believe thelr
lives would have been marked by truthful-
nexg, modesty and propricty.

ON THE LUNETA.

The Sights of an Afternoon On Mn-
mnila Principal Drive=-
way.
From the Maniia Freedom,

The Luneta s the fashlonable drive of
the city. It winds its way along the beach
facing the harbor and In front of the fortl-
fications. A park is located about mid-
way of the drive, and In the park 15 a
band=tand from which each evening the
finest bands in the city play thelr best
pléces,

The driveway is perha 00 feet wide,
macadamized and free m dust. Each
afternoon from 4 until § the avenue Is
crowded with vehicles,. from the one horsa
qulleg of the poor to the swell turnout with
coachman and footman of the rich. A
Bunday afternoon drive will glve n stranger
groater plensure than can readily be imog-
ined. After an hour of driving stop your
team In front of the bandstand and while
listening to the strains of the Marine band
from the Olympla or the Military band
from the palace, watch the throng. Muny
are afoot; but the greater number are In
ecarriages; perhaps o thousand are In line,
Here comes a sorry looking native horse
drageing slowly along a quilez of the time
of Noah, Next comes perhaps a fine rock-
away. drawn by Imported ﬁnr’snﬁ. a rich
German or S8wiss dealer being the happy
possessor, following comes & tandem, a
i‘uung. stalwart English blood sitting on
il high box with a diminutive tiger in
brass buttoned livery and cap, no doubt
burefooted, on his perch, A carrlage fol-
lows that would grace the drives of any
clty of America, drawn by magnificent
bays, sllver chains looped and dangling
from the harness of finest manufacture.

This carringe attracts our attention and
our eyes follow longingly, for lounging
In the luxurlous cushions are a bevy of
voung Spanish ladles, beautles every ane,
who with bewitching black eyes seem to

note our gallantry.
Now swiftly passing is a gorgeous turn-
out, with a small, weasened, scraggly

bearded, shrewd looking old gentlemun. It
1 the Chinese minister followed In two
carringes by his sulte, They drive as
though gn business bent but he knows he
Iz out as the rest are for relaxation from
the cares of offlice.

We see now approaching the most ele-
gant of all equipages thus far seen: It is
that of the military governor, General
Otls, who =its erect In hiz earriage attend-
ed by an alde. the very ideal of an Ameri-
can officer, the personification of Amerl-
oun power. Officers and soldiers stand at
attention and salute as he passes by,

We see far down the drive a dofling of
hats, . suppressed murmur Is heard, as
though a cheer was being stifled; as we
become Interesied there drives slowly by
us a carriage drawn by ordloary horses,
the driver In coachman’s coat and hat, nd
footmun. no grandeur,

Sitting comfortably on the rear seat, to
hi= left the eaptain of the Olympla, ls
Admiral Dewey: Instinctively hands raisa
and huats go off: plaln und unsssuming,
with no ldes of hero within him, he touches
his cap, Not to us, nol to any one in partic-
ular, but to the hundreds that are near
us. Our hoearts pulsate, a tremor comes In
our volees, he s our hero, we share him
with the whole people of our Innd.

Welght of Wrapping Paper,
From the Baluimare Sun,

A dispatch from London stated that a
business house there had been fined heav-
fiy for “defrauding purchasers by Includ-
Ing wWrapping paper In the weight of ur-
ticles sold.™”

A pentleman of Baltimore who has been
a close student of household economics
has made & comparison of the welght of
paper to the welght of food =applies pur-
chased for afamily, and in ane day's pur-
chases found that the paper wrappings
nmounted to about 10 per cent of the totil,
In n list of supplies costing about $1.48 he
foumd that the paper, sconrding to welght,
and which was welghed with the provis-
ionk, cort him W% cents, This, he clalms,
is altogether out of just proportion,

Spanish as It Is Spoken.

Frem the Manila Freedom.

Whiut sepms remarkable th me is the
ease with which Americans pick up Span-
fgh and the confidence they seem to have
n 1helr linguistic abilitleés. Many of them
appeir to think they are more master of
Spanish than would be possible for any
Spaninrd to become master of English.
Mr. — has only been In Manlla a few
months, nol more than a half dozen il
told. and the case with which he rattles
off Castillan Is something amazing, a= the
following will show. Mr. — 10 a few
on the Escolta, *“Me watchee muche
brokee, muchee dirtes, me wantee fixee,
you =abe, =ee?" Jeweler, *Yes, 1 under-
stand. The gentleman over there will fix
your waich.™

For Future

From the Washingtisn Etar,
“Do you think there {2 any danger the
interview yon h:n-.--r_Ju‘sl given will appear

Decision.

In a gurbled form?
“How cun 1 tell a thing about i, an-
swered Mr. Toosldes Impatiently, “until

after 1 have seen what kind of an Impres-
slon It makes?"

When His Wife Is Away.
From the Nauvoo Rustier.

A man always lets on that he has a big
time when hi= wife goes away for a week
or 0. But he don’t. 1f you could hear his
thoughts when he goes home in the even-
ing  »ou  would hear him thinking that

“the cld house is blamed lonesome,”

"PRINGE  HOMELESS”

REMARKABLE VAGARIES OF A HUN-
GARIAN NOBLEMAN,

Wanders With a Train of Servants,
Horses nand Dogs—In o Great Fave
orite With Men, Women
and Children.

From the New York Persa.

Probably the most eccentric milllonatre
in the world—not even excepting Mrs. Het-
ty Green—ix Count Hannlbal Draval, the
Magyar grandee, who travels through Hune
gary from one year's end to the other,
living on his noble confreres, vet spending
his immense fncome, like a royal prince of
the fable, in deeds of prodiglous generose
ity.

Ten years ago he sold his castles in elty

and country, and has had no home of
his own since then, not even lodgihge.
Twelve horses, four servants, two dogs,

and two tally-ho conches make up his train.
One of the wagons serves as his dining and
living room, the other as a gorgeously ap-
pointed boudair, when he I8 not “sponging'’
oh his friends, or when en route for anoth-
er grazing spot, This wandering nobleman
never sets foot in a railway car or on a
steamer,
ons he journeys on horseback. and he would

shoot ® nag that feared to swim a river as |

blg as the Danube or the Volga.
At Home Everywhere,

Though the peerage accords to him the
title of count only, they call him *‘prince’™
Hannibal all over Hungury, Croatia, and
Dalmsatia. He drlves his  four-in-hana
through a village or past a Gypsy camp,
throwing kisses to the women.silve® to the
men, and coppers to the half naked chil-
dren. In town, In hut, farmhouse and cas-
tle, it's *“Prince’ Hannibal here und
“Prince Homeless™” there,

“Homeless," however, |8 & misnomer, for
Hannibal is much at home in every casile
of the three kingdoms, not to forget Fo-
land. One day the newspapers m?”” him
as a guest of the Arlstocracy Club,in Buda-
pest: again, he I8 heard of In Alesuth,
the =eat of Archduke Joseph, whose hospl-
tallty he demanded with as little ado a=s he
did that of his cousins in the capitil. And.
moreover, his Imperfal highness wns des
lighted with the stranger, for a tidal wave
of cheerfulness and fun accompanles Han=
nibal wherever he pltehes ciomp.

Sometimes when driving up at a foudal
seat It pleages him to affect the pomp and
circumstance of the grand seigncur. On
such occaslons he shows himeelf to the
people seated on silken cushions behind the
plate glass windows of a splendid carriage.
while the rich dress of the Magyar scts off
his figure to perfectlon. Afier him comes
hiz “store wagon,” the coachman distribut-
Ing backsheesh among the peasants, and
two hussars In full uniform bring up the
rear with guyly capurlzoned led horsea,
But more often than not he falls into n
friend’s house like a midnight robber, drop-
ping through the chimney, or crawling
through a eellar window. It's a wonder he
hagn't been shot and killed & dozen times
over, for he always comes unannounced.

The other evening, when Count Szendroe,
hiz wife, their children, and the chilidren’s

andmother, Princess Radziwill, were havae
ng supper In o salon of the costle Npgy-
Kazmer, they heard n tremendous noise
outside, and, while a servant was dispatch-
ed to_see what had happened, the door
apened and In rode Hannlbal In matter-of-
fact style, howing gracefully to the ladies
and nnnnunr‘tng that he would stay a
month. With that he jumped off his horse,
threw the reing to hiz mounted groom,
who had followed him, and #at down to eat
and drink. The hussar trotted twlice
around the table before ha made his exit,
Though the children enjosed it immensely.
the old princess was frightened nearly tn
death, so Hannibal promised never to do it
again.

At breakfast next morning he appeared
riding a broomstick—the children of the
house and & dozen or more dirty ragamuf-
fing from the village, equipped In the same
fashlon, followlng him.

How He TPleases Everybody.

This milllonalre-tramp, having made bil-
leting o fine art, vigits as quickly o stran-
#ger's house as a friend's, for any day ha
cun persuade the most dlisagresabls and
least hospitable to hls mode of thinking.
A pocket full of gossip i= hi= cateh prize
for old ladies: the married women he fascl-
niates by fashlon papers and cookery re-
cipes, which he seems to have always in
advancs of anybody else: for the young
girls his coffers bring ribbons, banbons,
and delicate bindings: while dolls that
speak, and rallway traine and guns that
are the real thing, or nearly so, endear him
to the children. He plays with the bables,
romps with the youngsters, and hunts with
thelr fathers, uncles, and ecousins. When
the little ones are being put to bed he is on
hid knees with them, chanting the evening
prayers: but. if the master of the house
decides to sit up gambling il 4 o'clock In
the morning, Hannibal i=s certainly the Inst
man in the world to oblect.

It Is o byword In Hungary that no woeman
#ver hroke her neck. or arm, or leg whe
went steeplechasing with Hannlbal as es-
cort. Church affalrs or ball mutches,
kirmess or horse race, when “Prinee Home-
lesze" vyisits them finanelnl success s As-
sured, for, bealdes contributing lavishly
himself, he makes others open thelr purses
wide,

Good looking, witty, and wvaliant like a
knight of nld, all women adors him. What
he sees or henrg at other pi'nRI:-'n houses
he forgets, unless [t be something credit-
able, and his conversation Is agresable,

On his left breast, just over the heart, he
bears an ugly gash, reminder of & mid-
night uss=ault by an aristocratic ruffian,
who made him ehoose between the betraval
of o woman's honor and a whole skin.
“Prince Homeless'* didn‘t leave his bed for
three months after that, and his assallant
hasn't been awake sinee,

No Salnt.

Still Hannibal I8 no salnt. There was
that affalr with Baron Arthur  Ssinsky,
when the baroness was a belle.

“Hrother.” Arthur =ald to Hannibal the
day after his arrival, “when you feel your
heart beat, think of three things. Above
all. of my record as a crack shot, for 1 kill
pigeons on thelr flight: and my perfect
sense of hearing, for it deties ofled door
hinges, and felt shoes are Hke culrassier
hoots to my enrs: thirdly, remember that,
because [ ean read in vour heart and know
your thoughts, I am thrice warned.”

Hunnibal didn’t looK a bit surprised or
disturbed. “We understand each other per-
foctly,” he replied. “As I live T will be on

nard, #also,’" And he pressed his friend's
mnd warmly. Ssinsky  smiled, but not
long, for on the morrow he found the hated
Austrian stanidard floating from the tower
of his castle. and his cont-of-arms over the
portals turned into @ farce. The portralt
of an open mouthed donkey preparing to
bray occupled the place of honor In the an-
signs srmorial held for =ix centuries by a
noble and praneing charger, and the proud
heraldic motto was replaced by b pernleious
abbreviation of the host's name, “*A—ssin.
sky."

Of course the baron. was furlous. He
challenged Hannibal, and got @ bullet In his
right arm, besidex losing one of those eara
that hear so well. The name “A—ssinsky'
etuck to him, though. As for *Prince
Homeless,"™ he [lrm'v-erm evervhody's sutls-
faction that the night when his friend lost
hiz ear he himself wag at o neighbor’s,
dancing. gambling, and drinking till hreak-

fast, Hls four servants were with him, too;
they furnisiied the music for the dunce
first, and afterward turned acrobats for

the mmusement of the tipsy gentlemen.
Popular With Ontlaws.

Hannibal's horses and carringes sre val-
ued ar 50090 florins, and he I8 known tp
carry an equnl amount of gold and silver
with him all the time: vet the knights of
the road never trouble him—they know bat-
ter. When traveling he spends the nights
in his carrlage: the hussars and servants
sleep under canvas: the horses are put out
to grass; the dogs—hall-bréd wolves and
flerce hyenns—dp the watching. There en't
i Gypsy In the Kingdoms who would tackle
them, nor would the worst devil-mav-care
stand up before Hannibal's pistols.

His ensy mastery of outlaws, however,
does not make him their enemy. This scion
of one of the ln‘nul!{‘—!\ grandee familles
sometimes spends days and weeks in the
enclety of Gypsles and plg thleves, and,
when recently the brigand Haron Hakonyva
give battle to the pandours. “Prince
Homeless" s =aid to hnve fought disguised
in the first line. Bakonyn was killed In
that cngagement, the band scattered, and
Janos, the Inte lamented cutthroat's chier
af staflf, now masquerddes as Hannibal's
coachmaon and almes dispenser.

But the helght of his popularity “Prince
Homeless™ achieved In the frontler districts
among the Servians, who ascribe to him all
the legendury deeds of Murko, king's son
and hero of ballad. It is Impossible to say
whit they admire most In him-higs gen-
erosity or his physical prowess, his cour-
age or his love of fair dealing, Probably
all these virtues appeal 10 the unsophis-

ticated with eqgusl force.

Over roads impassable for wag- |

THE BOOK REVIEWER.

He Is Intlmate With the Classics, Lot
Knows Little of the
World.

From the Commercial Advertiser.

He is a little, nervous man. transplanted
from the country and with a great dread.
of the rough, raw facts of life, He knows
# great deal about books and very little
about men and women. He is intimate
with Beowulf and the *“Romance of the
Rose"” and the Greek and Latin classies,
But whenever he meets & man he makes
al lewst one faux pus, innocent usually,
but still a mistake, and he touches with his
Ignorance of the world raiher roughly on
the sensibility of every woman he Knows
with any degree of Intimncy. He smokes
& cigarette with an Ingenuous air of bra-
vido, as If it were a feat, apd the few
clgars he has ever essaved he found \'L'l?‘
strong. Whenever he talks he begins with
an Introduction and ends ususily with a
quotation. Often he guotes from his awn
verses, which are written in the general
style of Pope. He llkes to read *wlmost
anything, but above all else¢ he enjoys his
own reviews,

“It's a good book.” he will say. “"But
did you read my review of t?" You can-
not visit him without having half i dozen
of hls carefully preserved reviews pre-
sented to you, He knows minutely the
history of each of his reviews, tells you
not only where each was published, Sut
how the editor changed such @ word or
phrase for something far timer and less
excellent.

"It Is, you know,” he sald, “very dif-
ficult to find the exact phrase to express all
the subtle modifications of your thought.
The editor §= usually comparatively unuc-
aquainted with the subject, =0 the changes
he makes generally leave out the fringe, so
to spealk, of your thought, and it is often

the fringe which constitutes the interest
of the review in hand.*
He has been in the city only a few

months and is already thinking of going
back to hiz native village, where It Is
quiet. The crowded streets of the big eity,
the brutality of the trolle and the 1o him
vague suggestion of wickedness at night
frighten the little man. He notices, too, a
certain. hardness and worldliness In the
New Yorkers he has met. They talk a
great deéal about the eity and about poli-
tles and do not seem to read Dante very
much or eare partlcularly for lHierary crit-
Ielsm. Then, too, they don't seem to have
mich reserve, and talk about thelr friends
and soclal matiers with a certaln rough di-
rectness, They strike him as belng rither
painfully real, near the earth In many re.
spects and sometimes lacking in  fitting
gravity,

Occasionally the little book reviewer is
compelled to crogs the Bowery or walk up
Broadway at night, and there he sees
things which almost freeze the tender mar-
row in his bonez. He cannot be induced to
tell what It Is that he sees. Indeed, he
probably does not clearly know. But he
feeks that it Is nll very terrible.

When he gets back to his town and hia
family he will probably swagger just a
little, smoke a clgarette or something, and
look aslittle tough now nnd then when he
talks about the metropolis. At other times,
we fancy, he may look serious and talk In
low tones of the terrible life of a big city.
nnd of.the hard men he met, the nolsy and
tedious monotony of energy, the maad
seramble for wealth, the corruption of the
police about which he reud in the news-
papers. And as he drinks his lemanade in
the long summer afternoon on the veranda
his face will grow grave and thoughtful,
with a wrinkle here and there expressing
the deep, sad exporlencs through which he
has Eus.-:m!. And he will talk to his sister
and his admiring mother about the charms
of country life, which bores his sister, and
quote from Gray about “the cool, scquess
ter’'d vale of life.*"

WHY YOUNG MEN HURRY.

The Struggle to Make a Fortune Be-
fore 30-0ld Age and
Fallure.

From the Chicago Post.

No reader can escape the general impres-
glon of iIntense, feverish, concentrated ef-
fort on the pirt of Chicago's young men.
No observer can fail to notice the mad
rush for money on the part of city youth—
that youth which Is at once maturity and
chlldhood, which fa at once inexperience
and wisdom. It is the ever present, the nev-
er ceasing, the haste-compelling condition
of the town. Young men of 25 leap Into busi-
ness, fight furfously and unceasingly every
moment of the day—on the street, ut lunch-
eon, in gredting acquaintances as in the of-
fice or market. They force b lay every
nerve and faculty;, they bri BVery at-
tribute of their being to bear In swift as-
sembling, sudden Investing of fortune from
the gods. They run. They hurry. They
have no time to spenk whole sentences,
They - know before you finish what you
would say, and wrest your weapon of de-

"

fense by answers ke revelations. But
above all, they rush! .
Waell, they must! They have but ten

years in which to conqaer the world. From
20 to 30 Is thelr limit. Ir they are not firm-
iy established at the latter age they be-
rome useless.and joln the great army of in-
competents who Know more but are worth
legs. If they are successful at 30 they will
retain fortune to the end.

There ure exceptions to this rule: but
they are rare, Some men essay the fort-
ress of fortune when their halr l= gray and
thelr hands  unsteady—and  achieve it
Some “come back™ at 5, after falling re-
peatedly until that time. But the man of
30 without estate must ealeulnte the heavy
chances are agninst him. It will be llke &
miracle If he ever acquires. Now, it is a
fearful thing to look from under gray hairs
it defeat. It is the saddest thing In the
world. No wonder the young men hurry.
They must! .

The Corpse and the Dog,
From Drake's Travelers' Magazine.

The other day & woman shipped her hus-
band's remains and a dog over the Central,
At Alhany she appeured at the door of the
h{lg[;‘llr;f: car to see how they were getting
along,

"How does he =c¢em to be dolng?" she
asked with a sniff.

“Who, the corpse?” Inquired the baggage
master, kindly.

“No, the dog."

“*Oh, he's comfortable,” replled the bag-
Enge man.

“Anybody been sitting down on him?"*

“Who, the dog?

“Nao, the corpse.””

“Certainly not,”” answered the baggage
man.

“Does It seem cool enough in here for
him?™*

“For who, the corpse?”

“No, the dog.”

“1 think s0,” grinned the baggage master.

"r:n_a!s the Jolting appear to affect him
any’

“Affect who, the dog?"

*No, the corpse.”

“You'll keep an eye on him, won't you?"
she asked, wiping a tear awny.

“On wha, the corpsa?"*

*No, the dog."

And having secured the haggage man's
promise. she went back to her coach, ap-
parently contented.

A Fowl That Won n Battle.

From an Exchange.

A singular story is told of a gallant cock
whote moral influence at a eriticil mement
during the hattle of 8t. Vincent heiped to
snve a Britleh man-of-war from the hands
of the enemy. The fowl In question form-
ed part of the live stock of the Marlborough
—n ves=el which had =suffered so severely
that her captain was considering the ad-
vigsabllity of striking hig fliig. The ship
was entirely dismasted. while the chief
officers had been carried below seversly
wounded, and the ecrew, without anybody
to cheer them up. were heginning to grow
sullen under the heavy fire of the enemy,
to which they were hardly able to respond.

At this emergency a shot struck the coop
in which the fowls were contined. The

only =surviving opeupant, & cock, findin
himsalf at liberty. fluttered up and perchuy
him=elf on the stump of the malnmast
and surveyed the =cene of enrnage around |
him. Then, flapping his wings in deflance, |
he hegan to crow vociferously. He was
mnsveered hy three hearty and exhilarating |
cheers from the crew. who all had s good |
laugh. and- with =pirits thus renewed econ- |
tinued the action with o vigor that lasted |
untll a turn In the battle rescued them from
their tight position

New Use for Electricity.

Exchange,
Dr. W. J. Heriiman of the medieal faculty |
of Ann Arbor has discovered a new nse
for electricity. It I= fattening pigs. There
Iz no Joke about the experiment. He has!
used two cages of guinen pigs for the ex- |
periment. The pig= In each cage were the
same age. Around one cage he strung |
electric wires which were charged dally.
The pigs in this cage gained 10 per cent
more in welght in a given time than the
|\1|¢c In the cage where there was no elec-
tricity.

£ cuesvhnt Sarcastie,

From the We 1on Siar.

“An admiral i= the man who stands on
the bridge and says, ‘Never glve up the
ship! fsn't he?" asked the Impressionable
girl.

“Sometimes he says  that.” answered
Miss Cavenne, “and then agaln =somu-
times he merely says, ‘Never give up the
prize money!' **

|\':-mlnn. known n: the expiansionist

| Wales' approval this style of neckwenr will

‘n hugging bee, the procecds to go to the

| married women brought 15 cents and wid-

EXERGISE FOR SUMMER

THIS IS JUST THE TIME TO GO AT IT
GENTLY.

Start Easily and the Motions Will Do
You a Great Denl More Good
Than It Will to “Lie
Aronnd,”

From the New York Press.

Now is the time to take regular exercise,
The feeling of indolence which tempts us
in this hot weather to remain Indoors and
to “lfe around” s unhealthful, and in real-
ity makes the effect of the heat the more
harmful. This does not mean that one
should rush out and hurry sround fever-
Ishly. The trouble with most persons who
have not studled the problem of exerclsing
scientifically is that to them the word ex-
presses violent motlon. They cannot con-
celve of any form of exercise that dots not
make the breath come fast, the heart heat
in vastly increased messure and the face
get as red as i beet. Dut the form of bod-
iy exertion that does thaut is more harmful
than no exercise at all would he, It is
equdvalent to starung o steam engine sud-
denly at full speed. Any engineer will tel:
you such a course would not only wreck
the machinery, but Is absolutely useless for
getting work out of the engine. Most of Its
energy i8 exvended In a furious driving to
foree its various parts to respond to the
unusual call, and heated bearings, twisted
and writhing supports and plliars Jdissipate
the energy that 18 created.

The body acts In just the same way. In all
weathers, and especially in this, the proper
Wiy Lo take exerclse [s Lo Iu-lgln so slowly
that one lTooking on would call vou *“lazy.”
Indeed, here an Hlustration comes in. Who
has not heard the designation, “lazy Eng-
lishman”? Haven't you seen the great nth-
letic men “lounging around” over thelr ath-
letics? That slow, drawling wiy of theirs is
anything but luzy. It ls the acme of con-
servition of strength. Not an ounce of ef-
fort to be expended needlessly Is the secret
of proper exerclse.

First Stages of Exercise.

So, If you start out bleyvele riding In this
hot weather you may be sure that you
have made a mistake In your motlons If
you are warmed and flushed by the time
you are in the saddie. Yet how many rid-
ors, women cspeclially, start out that way?
They have given their engines a sudden
Jerk to start them, Instead of applying the
force gradually.

in the first stages of proper exercise
there should not even be perspiration, or,
at most, little, Men who do not know
these secrets of bodily motlon often won-
der when watching an athlete do excep-
tionally bhard featg in warm weather, that
hardly any persplration I8 to be seen on

m. They say that they “‘would sweuat
llka bulls” 1if they had one-half of the
work to do. 8o they would. They have
not learned how to work.

You will #ee the average man In a row-
boat will pull himself red in the face in the
frst ten strokes. The consequence is that
by the time he has rowed half a mile, in-
stead of exercising he Is working desper-
ately. His muscles have become dead
tired, not so much on account of the mere
musculir work, but because hls heart has
been forced to work so hard that his lungs
cannot take In fresh alr enough to supply
the fucl. His blood Is polsoned with over-
exertion.  “Auto-intoxication,” physicians
call it. That (s just what it is, He feels
like a drunken mdn, and he Is one. Now,
any man of the most average bodily
strength should be nble to row un ordindry
boat for at least a mile without feeling
distress, either from tired musgcles, from
tired lungs, or from a fast heart.

Always remember one thing. If your
breath comes fast and your heart beging to
hammer before vour muscies are tired, you
hiave begun to burn your body up, and in-
stead of getting exercize you are wasting
strength at an alarming rate. Whatever
work you “o should make your muscles
tired long before your heart or lungs are
called on for any work whatever. If you
are a runner, your wind should not hegin
to be u subfect for thought till your legs
begin to straln under you, 1If you are a
swimmer, there should not be such a thing
as a ap from your lungs till you have
worked vour arms and legs almost to a
etandstiil.  If wvou are riding a blcyele,
your breath and your heart shoutd be as
even and calm as If you were lylng down
until vou find the pedals golng hard and
requiring lots of push.

When Muscles Get Tired.

Only when your muscles attain that tired
state when they begin to eall on other or-
gans of the body for support should heart
or lungs begin to come Into play. Then
they will be of wse. And then, too, when
you brenthe hard or yvour heart beats fast,
the Inereased clreulation of the bloed and
motion of the lungs are of penetit to you i’
avery wiy., With every breath clean, new
blood goes through you. Your lungs have
axpelled every trace of talnted air, and are
cleaning house.  You are sweeping vour
body out with @& thousand tiny brushes of
fresh alr and red blood corpuscles.

And vou will notlee that In this normal
state where your organs begin to do their
work only when they are needed, the In-
creased action of heart and lungs does not
send the blood hammering into your hend.
It does not make you dizzy, though the
heart action may be Increased far beyond
the usual tempo. You do not get red in the
face, and if you perspire It Is a gentle per-
spiration that comes out all over the body
Instead of spurting out in spots. That
shows that you have retalned the balance
all through your body. Your organs and
musgcles and even the pores of your skin
are working In unison, each doing exactly
Its share of the work and no more. Did
you ever listen to a great locomotive or a
marine engine starting on itz work? Did
vou notice how auickly the jangling and
cluttering of a thousand metal parts re-
solved itself into one whale and harmonious
blending of sound? That s balance. And
that Is the way to make your body work
if vou wish to take exercise, Any other
way Is sulcide and not exerclse,

Independence in Fashlon.

From the New York Sun

Independence In fashion has always been
more characteristic of New Yorkers In the
summer than at any other time. Indeeéd,
the styles invented here for comfort are
=ald to have been largely adopted In Lon-
don. The straw hat for city wear popular
In London in summer was unheard of there
only a few years ago, and that style I8 now
attributed to the Influence of the American
invasion of London during the summer
months. Even English straw hats huve
come to be made more In accordance with
American Idea® and without the flannel
tands inslde. long thought to be the only
kinr that «ould possibly be worn. The Int-
est style of London hat Is mot likely to
prove popular here under any elrcumstan-
ces, It Is made to redsemble u silk hat.
and the external view gives no idea of jis
elaborate Interlor arrangement. The up-
per half Is lined with fannel and separated
from the lower by a plece of thin wire
gauze. Within this s placed, through i
little door in the gauze, some vegelahle
tibres capable of retaining eold for some
time after it has been frozen. The fiber
is put into a refrigerator and then trans-
terred to the hat, In which the wearer (a2
said to be able to keep as cool as if he
were under a straw hat. In New York,
where the silic hat praetically disappears
from view from June to October, the In-
genuity of the English Inventor will In_all
probability #ind little encouragement. The
designer of the cruvat to which no lesas an
authority than the Prince of Wales 18
sald to have given recognition, sesms 1ittle
mote Hkely to be gredtly apprechited here
in splte of his friendly purpose. This I;:-
neck-
tis, Is adorned with the union jack and
the stars and stripes combined or elther
emblem alone. In spite of the Prince of

probably not be geen much In New York
thiz summer. No less competent a judge
thian Mr. Tod Sloane has lutely declared
that his friend, the prince, s charming,
but no model fn dress

Pald 15 Cents to Hug His Wile,
From the Columbus {(Neh.) Timen,
The maddest man In Platte county llves
at Humphrey. He attended o socinl. ana
during the evening the ladles Inaugurated

Prices were graded, c-
caording to the persan huw_livﬂl_ For In-
stance, for hugging a youns, inexperienced
girl the bldder had to give up 19 cents.

Sunday school.

ows a quarter. Well, the man was blind-
folded and. giving up 15 cents, he eaid he
would take a mirried woman. After he
had hugged 15 cents’ worth the bandage
was removed from his eves. and lo and be-
hold he had been hugeing his own wife!
Ehm he kicked and wanted his 15 cents
8

A Clerienl Error.
Prisoner—"Yer honor. I am de man dal

wrote ‘She Was Bred in Old Kentucky.'™
indicied
side Ul

Judge—"And they've got you
only for drunkenness! Step one
the clerk rectifies the Indictment."

A MAGNETIC YOUNG GIRL.

The Fower Marin Teresa Urea las
Over the Mexlean
Teople.

Willlam Curtls' Washlngion Letter,

The young Mexican girl, Maria Tere=a
Urea, who 1s devoutly belleved by the Mex-
fean Catholles to be endawed with divine
powers, Is now somewhere smonge the Ya-
aqul Indians in Sonora, Mexico, and, al-
taough they are the fiercest tribe In that
repubilic and Irreconciluble in their hostil-
Ity to the whites, they revere her as a
priestess and obey her as if she wera thelr
queen, There 1s something strange about

Sant Teresn,”™ us they call by, She = a
1, unassuming Mexicin girl, the
ghter of a smnil farmer In Sonors,
very Hitle education, but ar an eariy
she developed remarkabie hypnotic

. W h cause the igno-
rant necsants to ook upon her o more
than humin. A touch of her hand (s bye-
Heved to be a cure fur every mortal evil,
and one of her prayers of intercession a
Passport 1o paradise. She does not clabm
divine power, but confesses thit she does
not understand the source her Inlluence.
Her famlly were Catholle but she has
never beéen striet fn her olservanes of her
religious duties, At the sume time she
recognizes that there §s something within
her that gives her the unpsual influence
that she enjoys.

In 15896 1 saw her at Bl Paso. a plain look-
Ing gir! of 71 or 2 vears, In a speckled cnl-

age
Or mesmeric powe wh

lco dress and conrse shoecs. with @ black
shawl thrown over her head.  Her hadr
fell in two braids to her walst, and she

looked much vounger
She was then
gentleman
the Mexlean |

thia 1 really was
Hving under the céiare of &
méd Agulrre, the editor of
puaper at El Paso, having been
compelled to leave Mexico by the authori-
tles, who nccused her of trying to inelte
a revolution. A band of fanatics somehow
got i notlon that she wag to be the mother
of Montezuma, the long lonked for Mexican
Messiah, who s 1o liberate the peons from
servitude and restore the splendor of the
empire that Cortez plundered and over-
threw. TRestless and dissatisfled pollticlans
took advantage of the manin, and, In the
name of Saint Teresa, organized a revolu-
tion In Sonora and attacked the ‘custom
house and barrncks at Nogales,

Mr. Agulrre may have given the move-
ment some encouragement. for he = an
exile, and = “wanted” by the Mexican
police. Hut | was assured that Toresa was
not Involved in any way., Trustworth peo-
ple told me that she was just an ordinary
sort of girl, without any special force of
character or intelicct, but possessed of a
mysterious power like that of the magnetic
girl who came out of Georgia a few years
ago and seemed to have the strength of a
lacomotive In her slender fingers. Banta
Teresa has some such physical peculiarity,
which gives her a mesmeric influénce over
people to whom It may be applied, nad she
has cured hundreds of sick and lame and
blind, The Mexicans hang her portrait over
thelr little shrines beside that of the Virgin
Mary, but when we talked with her =he
Inughed at the suggestion of her divinity.
and indignantly denled that she was to be
the mother of the redeemer of the Aztee
riace, She Is now living among the Yagul
Indlans in an obscure mountain village In
Sonora, which is constantly visited by pil-
grim=s and aick people In search of her heal-
ing power.

THE CHINESE EAR CLEANER.

He In One of the Strange Sighis to
Be Seen on the Maniln
Streets.

From the Manila Freedam.

In thie clity of strange and unusual sights
there {5 probably nothing that appears so
strange at first sight to the American as
the Chinese ear cleaner pursuing his call-
ing on the street cormers. The Chinaman
g0 engaged I3 provided with a stool and a
small bamboo case, In which are Inclosed
his Instruments.

The Filipino Is just as sure of having
his eurs cleaned on Sunday as an Ameri-
can Is of having a shave, and In the bye
streets nand alley ways they line up for all
the world like a barber shop on Sunday
morning, the only difference being the
Chinaman can't =ay ‘next,”

Firat of all the Chino takes a razor which
looks more like o propeller blade than any-
thing else, and, wiping the victim's fuce
with a wet rag. procesds to mop the dirt
therefrom. While watching thig part of
the proceedings I was surprised at the
naxlhllllg of the natlve nose us demon-
strated by the skillful fingers of the oper-
ator. To windward, to leeward, on its
stern, beam and bow the natlve's nose I3
raplily twisted to avolid the aforesald ra-
zor. Having removed the real estate from
tho natlve’'s face the Chinaman turns to
the more difficult wask of ear cleaning.
The smallest spot of dirt and the tinlest
flezh worm is removed before the operation
Is complete, and from the “heavenly ex-
pressfon™ one would Imagine that the op-
eratlon was anything but pleasant.

Saved From a Serlons Serape.
From the Owensboro Messenger.

He is a prominent lawyer in this city.
Hix  daughter is 7 veurs of age, and
wilked to the gate with him one day last
week. The lttle girl kissed her hand to
him until he turned the corner. He re-
turned the =alutition each time. That night
when he came home his wife had an ley
stare for him. He wanted to know the
trouble, but she only answered “Nothing.”
Any questlon from him received a short,
sharp “yes" or *no.” After supper she
cialled him into another room and sald:
“Mr. —., Mrs. —, our next door neighbor,
wis over 1o ses me this afternocon. She
informed me of your conduct when you
wilked down the streel, throwing klse after
kiss to her. She =aid her husband was
not at home or he would shoot yvou. Will
yvou please invent some plausible sxcouse
that 1 can glve to your nelghbor te explain
awny your reprehensible conduet?'  He
was against the knottiest problem of his
lifé. He thought long and hard and finally
the lght dawned upon him. He rushed
frantfeally out of the room and returned
with his bheloved child In his arme
“Daughter.’” said he, “please tell your
mother what you and papa were doing
after dinner to-ny.” *“We was throwing
kfsses at ench other until pap turned the
corner.”  Bo quickly was the prosecution
dismissed and in such a eonvineing manner
that the lawyer swooned away when he
thought of his narrow escape. Suppose
thae child had forgotten the occurrence!
Thera would have bedn a hot time in town
that nighf. But there's a decided coolness
now between the two women.

Mary Anderson and the Dade,
From the Bokton Globe.

Mary Anderson Navarro, who s now
viziting friends in thls country. had prob-
ably a more persigtent fight agiinst the
wenlthy stoge masher than any woman
in the professlon who contined herself to
the *strietly legitimate.” Early in her cu-
reer #he was pluying in Hartford, and was
entertained by a number of the literary
peaple there., headed by Charles Dudley
Warner, all of whom had the greatest ad-
miration for her genfus At one of these
“afternoons’” she met a howling swell of
the clty, and behaved graclously to him.
On the strength of this the young fel-
low ordered & blg supper at a leading
restaurant, and nsked @ number of his
friends to meet Miss Anderson whom she
certalnly would not have met under any
cireumstances. Then, during the last aet
of the performiance A messenger was sent
to bid the falr Wwetress to the feast. To the
mortification of her host amnd amusement
of hi=z guests, the messenger ecame hack
with only a verbal message that *“'Miss
.-}nr‘lc-'r.-mn waa not on a foruging expedi-
tion.’ -

Why He Wan Nervous,

From Tit-Bite.

An Amerienn who wng on hio first tri
an English ruilway guite held his breath at
the rrold running. When his nervousness
r thu]r overcame him he approached the
gunrd.

I say, guard,” he ventured, “this Is pret-
ty fast travellng far safety, Isn°t 1£?*"

“0h. no, #tr.” repiied the gunrd: “we nov-
er run off the line here, sir"

“But,” =ald the Yankee, quickly resent-
ing the patronage, “it ix not the line. I'm
afrald of running off your blumed Httle isi-

amnd.

an

The Ups and Downs,

From the Detrolt Journal,

"I would lay down my life for you!™
he protested.

The orphan girl looked wistfully Into his
ayes,

“But when it comes to laving np any-
:hlr.tr!:s:. you aren’t there!™ she exclalmed,
sndly.

Hepplly, she knew what it was to be
poor.

Reassuring.

From Judge.
Tired Byrd
guy told me dat we would be fuidged in
de herealter by our ‘works” we've done”™
Parched Pease—“Den we don't need to
worry—we never done no work.™

Easy Golng.
From the Detroli Pree Press.
“There Is & mun who never resorts to
legal mensures,” .
Who 4 he?"
“A strawberry peddier.”

(anxlousl¥)—""A missionary |

RACE OF FARMERGIANTS

THEY TILL THE SOIL ON BANKS OF
THE BLUE NILE.

At Least a Foot Taller Than the Talls
ent of Thelr British Disceov=
erers—Some of Their
Cuastoms,

¥rom the London Mail

Un the banks of the Blue Nile, some 200
miles from fts mouth, and in a region =0
{naccessible that even the all penétrating
Eriton has been slow to reach ft, Sir Wil-
lam Garstin has just discovered a colony
of glants. They are endowed with physical
attributes such as would have driven thelr
old fairy tale ancestors Into permanent re-
tirement, These giants are farmers. For
generation after generation they have tilled
the =oll along the banks of the Blue Nile,
and tiiled It in spite of obstacles that make
the unnual harvesting of the Kansas cy-
thmr seem like o summier in an amatour
garden.

The old family homesteads of the Niis
ginnts have a most annoying hablt of dis-
uppearing Intermittently. This recullarl::r
—due to the uncertnin temper of the slug-
gish stream that flows by thelr doorsteps—
has enused the glunts to acquire amphibls
ous habits. Instead of ubun&omnx the re-
glon entirely and seeking a more trust-
worthy neighborhood they have, with in-
finite patience and forbearance, studicd the
whimse and eccentricities of the river.
When it is high they move up out of the
wet and cultivate the high lands, When
it is low they move all that ls portable on
to the mud islands that appear the mo-
ment the stream subsides, and on these
lttle mud piles they ralse rice and grain
and a really incredible amount of farm
produce. This alternating between the
banks and the middle of the stream i3
Kept up year in and year out.

air William Garstin, undersecretary of
the Egyptian public works department, re-
turned to Calro recently from an extended
Journey up the Blue and White Nlles on
the Englixh gunboat Metemmeh. He found
the . Shillocks, as the tribe of ts Ia
called, at Mogren-el-Bohoor, or the Meat-
ing of the Waters. He asserts that he wns
most favorably impressed with the Shil-
locks. They are good looking, to begin
with, and, better than that, they are hon-
est. Thelr most marked physical charnc-
teristie is their tremendously lo Arms,
which hang below their knees. ey are
men of remarkable bodlly strength, and can
endure fatigue and hardship that would
soon kill an ordinary mortal. Sir Willlum
found that hardly any of them falled (o
be at least a foot taller than the tallest
Englishman in the party, and many much
larger than that.

What They Wear.

Their attire I8 consplcuous by Its abe
sence. When & Shillock giant has donned
his headgear he is rendy for breakfast, but
no man ever stirs out without it or with-
out hle spear In him hand, and this weapon
Invariably s decorated lavishl with os-
trich feathers at the point. Shillock
women are much smuller than the men and
are inferior to them in looks. They wear
their heads clonelg shaved and array them-
selves, winter and summer allke, in skins,
which they wear after the style adopted by
A& sandwich man. The Shillock s not a re-
liglous man. and. beyond some vague idens
of the desirabllity of propitiating male-
volent spirits, he Is influenced by no creeds
whiitever, His only modérn vice s ths
harmless one of smoking. and he indulges
in that on a scale fitting his stature.
The glw which he smokes will hold com-
fortably a half pound of tobacco, and
when he becomes weary of holding it be-
tween his teeth he passes It over to hia
wirﬁ. and she carries It until he wishes It
again.

The most serlous obstacle which the En-
glish traveler encountered on his inland
voyage was the “sud.” or mass of vegetu-
tion which Is loosened by the action of the
water and floats down stream. Frequent-
Iy the river was completely dammed br“lt
and progress was impossible until it d
been cut away. Some Idea of it can ba
obtalned by the experfence of Sir Samuel
Baker. With L0 men constantly work-
ing at it he was able to proceed only
twelve miles in thirteen days. The sud reg-
ulates the flow of the river, but whether
ita removal would result in an ovar-nbund-
ant supply of water to the countries far
north at flood and a shortage at other sea-
=ons s a question still unsettled: At pres-
ent this ‘mass of vegetation ls the most
serfous obstacle in_ the opening up. and
future cultivation of the country.

Another enemy to clvilization which the
engineers have encountered fs the relent-
less white ant. Anything not muade of fron
it will destroy utterly. It has been decided
therefore that the poles of the transconti-
nental telegraph will have to be of fron.

From the Ban Francisco Examiner, *

The woman and the man were wedded,
a month had , _and, In accordance
with her agreement, she had come to hes
falry godmother to report.

“I=s he not all that I sald?" Inquired the
falry godmother.

b o

“Is he good to you?T"

“Yes.'

“Generous?"*
“He 1s.""
“Slow to wrath?”
“He cerm.ln!ly Is.""
“Give you all the mony you want?™”
“He does*
“Treats your mother as if he had mar-
ried the famliy?*
“He'd better,™
*“Then you have no boon to ask concern-
Ing him?>"
Well—[—" -
“What i= it? Speak™
“He—F—"

“Do not be afraid. my child.”
"I}II! past history."”
Yo"

“It does not seem to have any dark
epoch In It Appnreﬂuz he has done noth-
{ng of which I would blush even to think.

“Well?™

“I—0Oh. mother, If you would make me
entirely happy, please give him that kind
of a past history.”

For such is woman, as she has been and
ever will be,

Rut the falry godmother was wiser. She
merely said:

“Just wait until you get better acquaint-
ed, and find out a few things: then see me
agaln.**

For she knew that man Is, has been and
ever will be man.

Quick Changes of Fortune,
From (he New Tork Tribune,

“Quick change of fortune and ocoupas-
tion 1 had always understood to be a fen-
ture of American life,” aald a young Eng-
lishman receptly, "but I was astonished
In Texas, as well as amused, by a revela-
tlon concerning the life of & chance ac-
quaintance [ made there. FHe was o well
dressed and seemingly well educated Bos-
tonian, traveling for A& manufacturer of
agricultural machinery, and put on a good
many alrs. 1 met him In the town of
Bowie, Montague county, and thought him
a rather superior man for a drummes, We
were dreinking at a bar when in came o
rough rancher who, sesing the Boston mun,
slapped him on the shoalder and asked him
to drink. The hardware traveler deeclined
haughtlly, saying: “Excuse me. sir: 1 nev-
er drink with strangers.”

1Oh, we're not exactly strangers, pard-
ner,” retorted the cheerful Texan. T re-
member when you was through here last
summer,

‘I was never hers before In my life,
sir.,” answered the drummer, with offended
dignity.

“Just then two more Texans eame In and
the first one turned to them for corrob-
oration.

*Haven't we all seen this gentleman be-
fore? he nsked,

“Looking the tha
other two =ald:

“"Sure, BIl. He was through here list
=ummer, eading o danclng bhear.”

“And In #plte of my Boston friend's ie-
nial, 1 found out that the Texans were
right.”

man carefully over,

A Mean Advantage.

Tom the Cleveland Plain Dealer.

“Did you see the Scrymser girl in the
muslin dress that both her sisters ware be.
fore her?

“Serymser girl? She was the class vale-
dictorinn, wasn't she?"

“Yes. But she did 4 mean thing or she
wouldn't have been.'

“Whnt was thag?”

“Why, when we wera all talking abont
the dresses we were going to wear nt grad-
uation, she kept right on studying and got
first honors. Everybody hates her for 10"

The Wrong Froat.

From the Detroit Free Press
“Clara, you must dress better”
“Well, Harold, you tc®1 me to economize™
“Yes, ut I was mistaken; since you have
lwen going shabby five men have refused Lo
lend me money."




